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"Lord Arſon and Hawke : A new Song. 


E brave Britiſh Sailors, true Sons of the Main, 

Who Scorn to ſubmit to the inſults of Spain, 
Leave to Landmen tbeir politic Schemes and their Talk, 
And enter on board the Lord Anſon and Hawke. 


'Thoſe two Noble Heroes, whoſe Names our me bear, 
Made the Spaniards to tremble, the Frenchmen to fear; 
Secure of Succeſs then, your fortune ne'er baulk, 

But enter on Board the Lord Anſon and Hawke, 


Let the wiſe Politicians of France and of Spain, 

Threat o take from Great Britain her Rule o'er the Main, 
Their Plate-ſhips ſha | pay for their arrogant Talk, | 
It they come but in Sight of the Auſen and Hazvie. 


The Wages, the Ingots, the Wealth of Peru, 
The Spaniards are getting and boarding for you; 
You ſhall ride in your Coaches, whilſt Cowards ſhall walk, 
Who durſt not engage in the Anſen and Hawks, | 


Then aboard, my brave Lads, and with Hearts ſtout and 
The Road unto Riches and Glory puriue, (true, 
That your Wives may dreſs fine, and your Children may talk, 
Of your noble Exploits in the Arſon and Hawke, 7 
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Here's a Health to King George. and his Conſort fo true, 
May their Laurets fit pleaſing and well on their Brow, 
To Hu:chinſon and Dickſon, who for Courage never baulk; 
Then gl up your Glaſs Boys, tothe Lord Anjon and Hawko, 

Huzza brave bes the Lord Anſon and Hawke. 
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Onour call's to Arms Boys where Cannons they Jo Roar, 

Adieu to the Highl nds for we muft leave the Shore; 
Our King he commands us and we mult away | 
For to tight the proud Frenchmen in North America. 


We parted from Gla/gow on his eleventh 427 of June. 
When the Trees and the Meadows was al! in full Bloom; 


Some Thouſands from the City to us came flocking down, 


And many a preity Maiden convey'd us out of Town. : 


On a ſudden an Expreſs put many to Sur prize. 
We parted with our Friends with Tears in our Eyes; 
Some ran to the Bridge, foams te the Broomlaw, 
For to ſee our bonny Ain Laddies Matching awa'. 


With Pipe and with Drums we marched along, 
The Road being wer, and the Night coming on; 
Some turn'd faint heatted and from us ran away, 
And durſt not ſhew their Faces in North America. 


But we are reſolved to ſearch the Country round, 
To ſeek thoſe Deſerters until they be found; 
There is five Pounds Reward tor every Man, 

That ever yet thought to diſhonor our Clan. 


O © the name of a Coward we highly diſdain, 

For we are reſolv'd to croſs over the Main, 

For the honour of our Country our Swords we will draw, © 
And en them Highland Play i ia North America, 


EA For ſoine bas loft their Maidenheads, which is. or of a, 
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0 us French) we Fonet ts lye in te WO. 
Great Trenches they make fot to cover their Heads, 7 
Among'{t'thofe;Negrors we will vencure our Kives, - 4 
We regard not their * * for yet their ſea pyug K kives A 
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But we'll Scalp e with our Broad Swo ds, OS 18 
Aud thats the Beit of 4“ ret terer In 
And we will ſhew them High! and Play in 2 55 ano. 
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There was Pic 57 ra, and” Jenny, —2 e 5kipp ping o'r 
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To roll ow their true 1 was only their Deg j Y 
But Peggy ſays to Jenny, dear Laſſie come away, 
And let us 19 our Fortune in Mert America, 
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But whon they came to Grexockabalh About prov d. io vain M 
For by our Captains Orders they were lent back again; Bi 
On hearing of this Story which, griev'd them worſt of a', 
To think ber could not Sail 0 e ee. 
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- Young Peg: y cries we have money our Paſſage for to pay, H 

Dear Captain be not cruel but take us all away. 

But he anſwer'd them with af own, on muſt all go d Shore 

For our TO 18 over Sow r cab 8 00 mote. T 
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Some is gone to FI Highlands the Place (ue ens bort 

And others gone to Glaſgow to hold the Maids in abr 3 ; 

Saying there i is the Laflie that lately went awWzußß 

Intending to og a Wite in woe Or * an 
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Now many 2 pretty Maiden may now rue heir March, 
That they leſt their father's Houſes to ſal: o. the Hig lan: 
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But dy*e think | regard her ? 
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Beneath u tall Beach, * reclin'd on his Ebay 
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loce Yeung Ae if Ui Love ok 4 
4 And Peggy's uneaſy when Harry's not by; 2 
Ii own without bly ing; Hy ee 0c Its 


That Willy's t Dos Hp 
That RY 7 the L the Lad for we. "xt i * 2 
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He Fange me 2 test, Gch 'bis hand 90 <ompolſe} Ws 

Wherc the Dale loving Ly wis twined with the Koſe, © 

Young Myrtle in Sprigs did the Border incloſe, | 9 1 
And Willy: abe Lad, we Lad for ey. Nc. AT he 


Theſe Abos ef mins ett ide Gift at de Far: #479 1 
My Mother lock dl creſs, and x εν,ẽ,ôeuννμẽ˖ũ boned” r 
L declare, bh, 1 


And Willy s the Lad, 4 for me, & 0 
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I ſaw wy yourg Shepherd Oh! how tweet was bi a 
He ask br one K „but a Hundred he took, * et. 
And g gebe Lad, the Lad for me, &. "7 
Then what, cap I do, 09% If ye Maids, | nag 
When a Laver ſo kindly, f- Warmly e | 85 95 
Whoſe Sileoce as much as his Language perſuades, 
And Willy's the Lad, the Lad for . 922 
* 4 5 * re e 8 1 ©; Wet? 


Laſſie art Bor feeping yet 
Or is chgu Waking, L would 
Fer Lone has 
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And T would fain be in Jo. 
O let me in this ae Night, 
T his ae Night this ate Night, 
O let me in this a'e Night, 
And Pl ne er come back again Jo. 


The Morn is the Term-day, 
I will away I cannot ſtay, 
O pit me before I gae, 
And rif:; and le: me in Jo, 

O let me in, &c. 


The Night is baith cauld and wet, 
The Morn it will be Snaw and Sleer, 
My Shoon are frozen to my Feet, 

O riſe and let me in Jo. 

O let me in, &c. 


T am the Laird of Windy-wa's, 
J came na here without a Cauſe, 
And I have gotten many Fa's, 
Upon a naked Wame jo. 
O let me in, &c. 


6 My Father walks the Street, 
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My Mother the Chamber Key doth keep, 


The Chamber Door doth chirm and Chcep, 


And dare not let you in Jo | 
O pae your Ways this a'e Night, 
This a'e Night. this a'e Night, 
O gae your Mays this a'e Night, 
I dart not let yon in Jo. 


But 
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But I'll come ſtealing ſaſtly in, 
And cannily m.ke little Din. 
ind | the Gait to you will find, 

If you'll but ler me in Jo. 

O let me in, cc. 


Caſt off the Shoon fra' af your Feet, 
aſt up he Door up to the Weet, 
alt off the Shoon fra” aff your Feet, 
\nd then come creeping in Jo,  _ 
O Hell's on this'ae Night, 

This a'e Night, this a'e Night, 

O wells on me this a Night, 

That cer I let you in Jo. 


She let him in ſea cunningly, 
She let him in fea privily, 
Phe let him in ſea privily. 
To do the Thing ve ken Jo. 
O wells on me. &c. 


But when a' was gone and a' was ſaid, 
Out fell the Bottom of the Bed, 

Irhe Laſſie lock*d's her Noſe had bled, 

. [Her min ny heard the Din Jo. f 

O wae's on me this a'e Night, 

This a'e Night, this a'e Night, 

O wae”s on me this a'e Nights 

Tat cer { let you in Jo. 


But 
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-HE Soldier diſbanded, id Forced | to heb? 0 
May talk of bis Wars, aud bis 'Suffetitgs ſo 1 
" tho” feam'd o'er with Scars, and Withinever a Leg, 
His. Wants we negleR, nor courage regard; 
LEAN And the Laſs that is poor, 
It ſentfor Whore, . | 
- With nen and nb Hammer ao make her Complaint] 
But it yowbave Moe... 
| | Honours are done you, 
« Coward'sa Heto, * A* Whore is 4 We, An 
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